LAST   YEARS   AT   WOTTON
not fewer than 300 bumkins every holy day.
We have a very convenient apartment of five
rooms together, besides a pretty closet, which we
have furnished with the spoils of Sayes Court, and is
the raree-show of the whole neighbourhood, and in
truth we live easy as to all domestic cares. Wednesday
and Saturday nights we call Lecture Nights, when
my wife and myself take turns to read the packet
of all the news sent constantly from London, which
serves us for discourse till fresh news comes; and so
you have the history of a very old man and his not
young companion whose society I have enjoyed more
to my satisfaction these three years here than in
almost fifty before, but am now every day trussing
up to be gone, I hope to a better place."
On the death of his son John, in 1699, Evelyn
wrote in a letter to Ralph Thoresby:
"1 was thinking now of returning into the country
for altogether; but upon other considerations suspend
that resolution as yet and am now removing my
family to a more convenient house here in Dover
Street, where I have the remainder of a lease and
may hope for some better repose and accommodation,
and to converse with my friends again,3'
In the same year his brother George died at the age
of eighty-three. Of him he writes:
"He was religious, sober, and temperate, and of so
hospitable a nature, that no family in the county
maintained that ancient custom of keeping, as it
were, open house the whole year in the same manner,
or gave more noble or free entertainment to the
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